The T mgidk of 

where ru<Je niifgoucrnclliands from windowes top?j . 
Threw daft and rubbifli on King Richards head . 

"Co^kf. Then-(asIfayd)thepukegrcatBullinghrookc, 
Mounted vpon a hote and fieri.c.ftccde,, . 

Which his afpiring rider feenidc to knoWj ' 

Witli flovvjbut (lately pace kept on hrscpurfe, , , . ',i , 

■Wiiile all tongues cridc,God fauc the 'Bnlh»gbro'fr, . , - 

You would haue thought the very Wiudowes fpaket. 

So many greedy lookes ofyoung and old, 

Througli'^Gafemcnts dartedtheir df fixing eyes . ^ 

Vpowiiis v%c,ao4that# k 

With painted imagery, had fayd at once,,- , ^ 

lefiipreferuc the welcome Bvillmghrookc, 

Whilft hefromthe one fide to the other turning, 
Barc-headed,lovver theiji his proyd. Steeds pecke , 

Befpake theiy,tlius, I.thaidce ypu Goun^t } ■<7 

And thus .(lili doing., thus h/?:paft along, „ I 
Dut, AUckcpoorc where rides he the Wluut.r ; 

7 trke. As iiiaTheater the-cyesofmeit,^, 

AftQraweUgr,accd A^or’^‘'‘i'«* . _ 

Aixidely beiVtonlymth^ty^ i-- . >:>>p b;:A 

Ttenking his '.-nioo :< •,'n«e 
Euen fo,or with nwchmprc . 

Did fcoule ongentlc'^«fc;»r^,«?o man qipd>God4ucwni.; 

No iovfull tongue gauc him-his •. ^ -- 

' BucDuft vvasthfovyuc ■ .i-- -.O. 

Which witli'fuch gpnde jfi>rroyd>c ^ v 

His face (lill combating with tearc? andfrapes, . ; , , 

The badges of his gtiefe..and patieneq : , , -n 

That had not GocTfor fome (Iroi^ 

The hearts of men, they yn>^p:,pet^ ha«e A 

AndBarbarifmcitRifen^H^.Pl^^*' ^ 

ButH«auqhtetlva>andip,thefe.c^^ ' ’ 

To whofe high wiUy/e.bownd.our c%ie contentes. 




torhe. Aumcrle that was. 

But that is loft, for being Richards friend : 

And you niu ft call him Rutland no vv • 

;j ajn inParliament-pledgefor his trueth 

And lading fealtieto the new madeKmg. 

^Dut. Welcome my fonne,who art the Violets no W, 

That drew the greenelappeofthc new -come fpring. 

j4um. Madam I know not, nor I greatly care not, 

God kno wxs I had as liefe be none as oirc. ' _ 

Well,beare you well i« this new fpting of time, 

Lead you be cropt before you come to prime. 

V/hat newes fromOxfoid?do thefe iufts & triumphs hold? 
Foraughtlknow(myLord)thcy'do. 

Torke. You will be there Tknow. 
y1nm. IfGodpveuentnotIpurpofe fo. : 

Torf{, What fealeis that that hangs without thy bofornc? 
Tea,lookft thou pale? Ictme fee the writing. 

MyLord, tis nothing. 

Tarke. No matter then wholce it, 

J will be fatisfied, letme fee the writing. -■ 

Ido'befecch your Grace to pardon me. 

It is a matter of fmall confequcncc. 

Which for feme reafons I would not haue feenc, 

Tork,. which for feme reafons (fir)Imeane to fee. 

1 fearc,I fcare. 

Djtt, What fliould you feare? 

Tis nothing but feme band that he is entred into 
-Tor gay apparrellagainft the triumph. 

Yorke. Bdund to himfelfe, what doth he with aBond 
That he is bound. -to : Wife, thou art a foolej 
Boy, Ictme fee the W'riting. 

I do befeech yoii pardon mc,I may not (hew it. 
7’fcr^f. I'willbcfatisfied 5 letmc(eeit,lfayX 

He^iix\utoiftdlhisoi‘i6ryifj,findtcaciesit^ 
Trcafonjfoule treafon ' vinaine,t"aytok(laucr . i . 

Dm.. What IS theiTir>?er,mv l.oni? n- . ’ ■ i 

, JHio, who is with j«ifhi.re? iaddk my ttotf?; ... i.-.-A 

I 3 ' ■ God 
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